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A BAR YOU WOULDN'T ! go an. IN A PART OF THE GALAXY 
0 BE AT. [iM | \\\ yOu WOULDN'T WANT TO BE IN. 


WANT T 
% | wo SIX MONTHS AGO. 


‘} \ 
| \ Ses: 
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VA, | \\ 14 
HEY, 
BARTENDER... 
s _. WHOSE 


TENTACLE DO 
YA GOTTA HUMP 
TO GET A DRINK 
AROUND HERE? 


WHAT ARE Ne 
YOU, IGNORIN’ ME? 
‘CAUSE BELIEVE ME, 
PAL...THE MAIN MAN 
AIN’T EXACTLY THE 
IGNORIN’ TYPE. 


MR, LOBO, SIR. 
DEFINITELY | 


OH YEAH? THEN HOW COME MY HAND AIN’T 

HOLDIN’ BOOZE? MY HAND AIN’T USED TO 

NOT HOLDIN’ BOOZE. MAKES IT ITCHY. AND 

WHEN THAT HAPPENS, IT TENDS TO WANT 
TO HOLD OTHER THINGS... 


L...I WOULD \. 
LOVE TO GET 
YOU A DRINK. 


Sy = THE BAR AND 
W) BEAT EVERYONE 
WA INIT TO DEATH. 
ee AND FOR 
ANOTHER... 


PFFT. LIKE YOU'RE 
THAT’S AN A BARTENDER, 
EXCUSE. FIGURE IT OUT, 
FER FRAG’S SAKE. 
HELL, I ONCE SAW 
A RATHER INVENTIVE 
GALARIAN POUR 
A DRINK WITH HER, 
WELL... 


.--HE’S RIGHT 
THERE. YOU BEAT 
HIM TO DEATH BEFORE 
ANYONE COULD TELL 
YOU WHO HE WAS. 


of Ok 


I DID? 
q HEY, COOL. 
LESS WORK 


COVER THE 
DRINK. AND 


I’M GONNA SIFT 
THROUGH ALL THE 
ARMS TI RIPPED OFF 

IN HERE TO FIND 


YOURS. TAKE WHAT £ 


YOU CAN G-- 


BUT...BUT 
WAIT. THIS 
ISN’T MY 
ARM. 


p NONE OF THIS 
WOULD HAVE HAPPENED 
F SOMEBODY WOLLD’VE 
TOLD ME WHERE MY 
BOUNTY, 6NATCELATISA 
JOE, WAS. 


NOw, NEVER 
LET IT BE SAID 
I/M THE SORTA 
BASTICH WHO 

DON’T COVER HIS 


DN 


Y 


WHAT THE 
neh ee Z ~ 
- FRAZETTA 


BATMAN? 


; fi 


__in 


meee) = BAT-BASTICH 
Sid OR WHATEVER THE 
HELL YA CALL 
YERSELF... 


Soy I DON’T KNOW oh 
: WHAT YER PROBLEM IS... Yaa 


DON’T MUCH CARE. BUT 

I GOT ME A BOUNTY TO 

COLLECT, SO IF YOULL 
EXCUSE ME-- 


(A 


aS 


| 


--AND 
ABOUT TO BE 
ABUSED. 
a i 5 ( 


as ae 


‘LET'S JUST SAY I’M A BATMAN Wa 
Ee] WHO INJECTED HIMSELF WITH 
; ry CZARNIAN DNA. . 


= — : _ oes 


om “AND IN THE PROCESS 
p=] ADDED YER STRENGTH 
AND HEALIN’ FACTOR... 


MULTIVERSE’'S 
WORST DAMNED 
NIGHTMARE 
AND THE MAINEST 
MAN OF ALL-- 


WOW 
ALREADY- 
IMPRESSIVE 


@ SKILLS AND 


FIGHTIN’ 
PROWESS... 


THE BATMAN 


LEATHER PANTS HERE 
AND EVERYTHIN’. 


I MEAN, 
YH REALLY...WHAT’S 
{ WITH ALL YOU DIFFERENT 
BAT-STOOGES SHOWIN’ 
UP LATELY? LIKE ONE OF 


MA YOLI UPTIGHT BAT-FETISH 


LOSERS WASN'T 
ENOUGH. 


YA THOUGHT 

YA COULD OUT- 

HEADBUTT ME? 
PLEASE. 


YA DO 
KNOW IT’S STILL 


A BATMAN IN HERE, 
RIGHT? 


WHICH 
MEANS--FROM 
THE FIERY PITS OF 
APOKOLIPS TO THE 
BEER- AND URINE- 
SOAKED STREETS 
OF STURGIS--I’VE 
TRAINED WITH THE 
GREATEST HEAD- 
BUTTERS WHO'VE 
EVER BUTTED. 


WHICH 
MAKES YA 
THE ULTIMATE 
BUTTHEAD. 
HEH HEH. 


SPEAKIN’ OF 
BUTTS...YA SEEM 
MIGHTY HAPPY FER 

SOMEONE WHO JUST 
™ GOT HIS HANDED 


, HOW? WELL, 

T AIN’‘T BEEN TRAINED \ 
ALL FANCY LIKE YOU. BUT 

I’/VE BEEN IN ENOUGH 
FIGHTS TO LEARN WHEN 

TO PLAY POSSUM... 


2 
/ AND WHEN nou eae 
TO HOOK SOME CAPED ‘ THE REAL FUN 


JACKASS WITH HIS OWN 
BAT-THINGAMIJIG WHILE a 
HE'S TALKIN’ #476". KIDS. 


HERE’S WHERE I RIP 
THIS HERE BAT-MOOK 
\ OPEN FROM KISSER 
» TO KEISTER. 


j GET READY N 
TO BECOME THE 
BATMAN WHO’S 

MISSIN’ A SPLEEN, 


° FRAGGIN’ 
NO/T HAD THE |e 
BASTICH! J 
I HAD-- 


IT’S NOT HOw N 
I USUALLY LIKE 
TO DO THINGS. 


MY APOLOGIES © 
FOR THE ROUGH 
RIDE GETTING 

a YOU HERE. 


-- THESE a 
ARE tigi ) 


LUTHORZ 
7 ILL Give vA 
LINUSLIAL 


HOW ‘BOUT 
AN UNUSUAL KICK IN 
YER BALD ASS? WHAT'S 
THE BIG IDEA BRINGIN’ 
ME HERE LIKE 
THIS? 


I HAVE 
A SPECIAL 
MISSION 
FOR YOU. 


OH YEAH? WELL, 
THAT SPECIAL MISSION \ 
BETTER HAVE A SPECIAL PRICE 
TAG ATTACHED, CHE BALL. 
ESPECIALLY AFTER YA COST ME 
MY BOUNTY AND DELIVERIN’ 
AN ASS-WHUPPIN’. 


NORMALLY \ 
I/D SAY YER 


|| GOOD FER IT 


EXCEPT... 


WHAT THE , 
HELL HAPPENED © 
TO YOU, BRO? 
YER FACE LOOKS ff 
LIKE SOMEBODY 
DEEP-FRIED 
CRAP. MY APPEARANCE 
1S INCONSEQUENTIAL 
AT THE MOMENT. WHAT 
1S NOT, HOWEVER, IS 
WHAT IS AT STAKE 


AND WHEN 
I SAY EVERYTHING, 
CZARNIAN, THAT’S EXACTLY 
WHAT I MEAN. IF YOU DO 
NOT TAKE THIS MISSION, 
IT ALL ENDS. 


EVERYTHING. 


THE END OF 


EVERYTHIN’, HUH? \ 


WELL, ON THE ONE 
HAND, THAT'LL GET 
RID OF ALOT OF 
#E%*S T CAN'T 
STAND LIKE 
SUPERMAN, 
EVERY KIND OF 
BATMAN, 
GUY FIER... 


THE OTHER 4 
HAND, IT’LL ALSO 
BE CURTAINS FOR 
STUFF I DO DIG... 

LIKE BABES, 
DOLPHINS, BREW, & 

MYSELF... é 


DEATH 
METAL 
ITSELF. 


AND HELL...MONEY. 

I CAN’T VERY WELL SEE 
DOLLARS IF EVERYTHIN’ 
HAS GONE BELLY-UP, 
NOW CAN I? 


AWRIGHT, \ 
LEXIE, YA GOT MY 
J ATTENTION. BUT NOW 
WHO THE FRAG WOULD 
BE GETTIN’ THE BAD 
NEWS THAT THE MAIN 
MAN WAS COMIN’ FOR 
‘EM IN THIS 
SCENARIO? 


WELL, DON’T 
THAT SOUND... 
EXPENSIVE. 


a YOU'D BE GETTING 
Z\, PAID HANDSOMELY IF 
oo THAT’S WHAT YOURE 
APS TNUINTING AT. 


Bead AND IT’S ALL 
Pil T NEEDED TO 
MN HEAR. 


NOW THERE’S 
JUST A MATTER OF 
A RIDE. THEM FLOATIN’ 
ROCKS HERE DON’T 
EXACTLY SEEM LIKE 


| lies 


Vf 
Oe 


‘COURSE... 
THE MAIN MAN’S 
GOT PLENTY OF 
CHOICES HERE, 

NOW DON’T 

HE? 


AS I HOPE 
{| YOU DO GOOD 
HERE, LOBO, 
I TRULY HOPE 
I CAN TRUST 


I FIGURE IT, 
YA AIN'T GOT. 
MUCH CHOICE 


i ZA \N THE MATTER, b 
RUG-BURN 
YH Sig FACE, 


I TRULY 
HOPE ALL OF 
EXISTENCE 


CAN TRUST 


YOu. 
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Tio 


* 


7) 


THE BASTICH 
GOT AWAY. 


AND THAT 
JUST DON’T 


lt 

“Pref et 
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BATMAN covery RVLE HO 

WHO eu ly fat i 


FRAGS nwo Hi bo. La ss \, or 


YEAH, I 
SAY SOMEBODY'S 
‘BOUT TO LEARN THE 


BETTER “= 


GET THAT ¢ 
SUNTAN 
| LOTION READY, 
YA CZARNIAN 
SON OFA 


satis acy ot ee a 
eo BECKY/CLOONAN)!: 
paaeltiR AGS|MORALE 

> “ANDREW /DALHOUSE col: 


eee ROB LEIGH Hettererm 


— 
SOMEONE THOUGHT THEY WERE . 
REAL CLEVER LEAVIN’ THIS ISLAND 7 
OFF TH’ MAP, LIKE THAT WOULD A |, 
STOP ME FINDIN’ IT. 
BUT THIS PLACE 


VSTINKS LIKE JURASSIC #60%, 
SMELLED IT BEFORE I EVEN 
LEFT TH’ HELLSCAPE. 


eal 


.’ >a Way BETTER FIND 
- ii. | THIS FRAGGIN’ 
5 . 


WHICH MEANS ANY I YON A\\\s ~ 


BASTICH WITH A NOSE 


LPEATH METAL 
BEFORE SOME 
FREAK-- 


a patel 


fi Z 2». ~ Y) S| WY THEY oust GOT 
\ A YA GUARDIN’ 
aD /) UY) BUILDINGS 
NOW? 


PROB’LY 
‘CAUSE YER 
TOO STUPIP 
TA KNOW WHAT 
A a5 ane 


I SHOULDA 
KNOWN YOU WERE 
TH’ ONE STINKIN’ 
. UP TH’ JOINT. 


HOW MANY MORE 
OF YOU BAT-STITCHES ’ 
DO I GOTTA KILL BEFORE YA 
GET THE HINT TO STAY TH’ 
HELL OUTTA MY WAY?! U@ 


y IT’S NOTHIN’ 
TA BE ASHAMED OF! 
EVERYBODY'S GOT THEIR 
STRENGTHS... 


iw Ej 


, 


+AN 
S WEAKNESSES! 


Y ae : 


NEVER SAID YER WEAK. ) 

YER A FRAGGIN' EV/L SATMAN I 

‘ FER #$@&'S SAKE, BUT THEM WANT 
THINK ABOUT IT-- | [7A HANG our A 


| WITH YA! 
THEY SENT 1a 
YA TA THIS @#6% 
OF AN ISLAND, 


Xe ALONE... 
> Wes, - ¢ 


AN’ IF 
YER WONPERIN’ 
WHERE TI HIP THIS 
ENORMOUS GUN, 
WELL... 


Lt / THAT'S RIGHT! 
ey NOBODY LIKES 


YA SMELL 

BAD AN’ 
¥A GOT NO 
FRIENPS/ 


EMT NE 
AM GH 
F; 


Oop 
KIEND! 


OKAY, OKAY! 
GET IT! YER 
SS) VEFINITELY 24URKe 
GOOP A 


: 


) WY 
, \ U, Y NO; YA LUNKHEAD! 
Aji WC THAT'S SOMETHING 
THOUGH... 


! 


ii i, nee 
ih ps “Na 
Laer 


H 
t 


i, 


NEITHER OF 
US HAS FRIENDS. 
THE DIFFERENCE |S, 
I DON'T WANT 
ANY. 


MAYBE AFTER ALL THIS IS 73 CAN'T BELIEVE 
DONE I COME BACK HERE AN’ | IT’S JUST...LYIN’ 
DEFACE THIS STATUE. j a LIKE 
yy Wy IS. 


NO TIME 
W/ FER THAT NOW, 
4 GOTTA FIND 
THAT DEATH 
METAL, 


DO YOU THINK 
I'D Just LEAVE 
ITLYING 
\ AROUNDPF 


ACTUALLY, 
NO. I DIDN'T... 


I KNOW HOW 
TEMPTING THAT 
KINP OF POWER 


I'VE BEEN COMPILING 
ALL OF THE INFORMATION 
ABOUT THE DEATH METAL 

FROM THE BEGINNING 


WHICH IS WHY ~“@ OF TIME-- 


I'VE VOWED TO ¥ —— 


KEEP IT AVP LEN AT 
ALL COSTS. 


THANKS FER DOING THAT 
FER ME, BUD. NOW YA MAYBE 
CAN GO RELAX. TAKE A NAP OR 
i SOMETHIN’, YA 
LOOK TIRED. 


DO YOu 
HAVE TO 
SMOKE THAT 
THING IN 
HERE?! 


THAT'S 
ALOT A 
JOURNALIN’. 


RY] NOTES WERE 
M | RECENTLY 


THE METAL, 
THOUGH, I WAS 
ABLE TO 
PROTECT. 


LOOK. I NEED TH’ METAL. ®& 
IF IT MEANS RIPPIN’ YER ARM 
OFF AN’ BEATIN’ YA WITH 3 
YER OWN MACE, FINE. BuT I’M NOT 
THAT'S KINDA MY M.O. | LEAVIN’ WITHOUT 
THESE DAYS. IT. AN’ GOOD 
LUCK TRYIN’ TA 
KILL ME. 


SEE, I'M NOT TEMPTED BY TH’ POWER. 
I'M JUST HERE FER TH’ CASH. 


I CAN'T KEEP IT 
HIDDEN FOREVER, MAYBE 
\ YOU ARE, FATES HELP US, 
OUR ONLY HOPE... 


THE METAL IS IT CAN REMAKE 
ALL-POWERFUL. NHOEVER THE UNVERSE 
WIELDS IT CAN REWRITE ALTOGETHER. 

HISTORY. = 


SS THOUGHT IT'D BE 
vie SY HEAVIER. 


{ FOLLow you J 
HERE?! 


¢ THE INNER SANCTUM 

\v (1S COLLAPSING! I KNEW 
\ “| THIS DAY WOULD COME. 
\\ THIS WAY, HURRY! 


THAT HELMET 
\_ OF YERS. 


OH NO 
YER NOT. YER 
COMING WITH 
\ ME! J 


EVEN BETTER. / . J 
ET UP THIS —$$<—<—_/|} | THROUGH 
PORTAL, THOUGH TO T’LL f : = 
BE HONEST I’M NOT — STAY BACK 
QUITE SURE WHERE TO HOLD 
IT LEADS. __4\ THEM OFF-- 


SS 2 


ii: (SS SS 


~~ 


++sFRAGGIN’ 
GEMWORLD? 
\ REALLY F/ 


\ 
\ 
‘ 


WAS READY 
N I HAP MADE 
P 
. BUT STILL 
— 
i x e 


THIS IS TH’ PART 
I BEEN WAITIN’ 
FER. 


DWEEB 


may 6 PLANET KRYPTON EXPLODED 
ga INTA FRAG-MENTS, A STUPID GEEK 
; BLAH BLAH BLAH...BORING! 


woe 


LET’S DRIVE 
RIGHT UP 


IZACTLY 
WHICH ONE O! 

YA BASTICHES IS Peegd 

GONNA CHANGE Jim 

MY DIAPER?! 


LEGEND of tHe 


Ny’ 8 


IDO : SURPRISE, 
FORSOOTH, PRITHEE, Ya CLYDES! 


MY DEAR 
MY BELOVED, SWEETHEART | ae 


A CRIME |N 
CRIME ALLEY! 
WHO’DA 
THUNK IT?! 


HANG ON, 
YA PRECIOUS 
DOLPHINS, T’/LL 
SAVE YA FROM 
ALL THESE 
INSUFFERABLE 
AMERS. 


Z| 


TH! ONLY THING 
| WORTH SAVIN’ IN Fee) 


THIS MISERABLE { “& 
LINIVERSE. Ls 
‘> 


WONDER 
BASTIGH IS TA ALL NON- 
RIGHT! » = DOLPHINS! 


LOBO |S SUCH 
A FRAGGIN' STUD, 
I/M GONNA DO SEXY 
SNUGGLEBUNNIES 
WITH HIM ALL 
NIGHT! 


ace Aa, 
a —— a 
SO SAYS 


TH' C 
MARTIAN MAIN Yank, 
MAN-HLUNTER! 


\y Ly 


YOU'RE NOT 


BA DOLPHIN! J 


DANG, 
IM A GENIUS! 


SITCOM SINCE TH’ 
WALKIN DEAD! 4 


LOBO LAND! N 
A WHOLE POCKET 
UNIVERSE FER ME 
TO REWRITE! 


ALL 
I GOTTA DO IS 
THINK \NTO TH’ 
DEATH METAL, AN’ 
ALL MY AWESOME 
IDEAS COME 


N 
PERCHANCE 
bee ARE 


P STARFIRE yi 
Ve 
YY ELLE 


THIS IS fn y 
WORTHLESS @ : : ae COULD IT BE... 
\ NONSENSE! J | (AM SO P A HATER?! 
————— i 
WORSE-- 


A CRITIC! 


EK 
~ WELCOME TO \) 
THE HALL OF DOOM, 
MISCREANT. _4 
~ — LEXLUTHOR 
SECRETLY INSTRUCTED “ 
em, ME: WERE HE TO DISAPPEAR, | 
\ TO ENSURE YOU RELINQUISH Ji 


rr es 
or . ae 


AN‘ I'm 
STILL GONNA 
HAVE FUN! 


~~. 


IM 
TICE 
SLIZ. 
Al 


1 
*SEE JUS 
LEAGUE #5. 


~ / 


STARRING 
BRAINIAC \N 
TH’ ROLE 
OF... 


iy 


you 
BLAND PURSE 
OF PROTEINS. 
ATTEMPTING 
TO HUMILIATE 
AN ARTIFICIAL 
INTELLIGENCE. ¥ 


YOUR 
BUFFOONERY 
IS DAMNING THE 
MULTIVERSE. 


TA AA 


LOBO-SENSES 
HAVE REVEALED 
YOUR SECRET 


STASH °6UNS f 
FINE! I 


THAT 1S NOT GOT LUCKY! 


BUT I’M STILL J 
ONE OF YOUR GONNA MAI 


AN' TORTURE 

YA TH' OLD- 

FASHIONED 
WAY... 


AN! 
I'M GONNA 
LOVE IT! 


‘ YOU HAVE SURVIVED ALONE. THE ODDS ARE \ 
\ BEYOND THE BOUNDS OF VIABILITY. BUT YOU J 


BEAT THEM BY BEING SELFISH. 


| 
} 


y PROMISING! 


BUT IT LACKS 
A CERTAIN JOY 


FINALLY! 


| LINIVERSE, IN YOUR | 
_ JARGON. 4 


QUICK, MISTER wizaRD. 
WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE |e 
é BETWEEN JELLY J 
AND JAM? 


WRONG! 
I CAN'T “JELLY” THIS 
GUN UP YER EXHAUST 
PORT! 


<P ea 


i LOO. THiS 
y IS THE BIGGEST 


Y TEST OF YOUR [our Survival. \ 
| SURVIVAL SKILLS, 7© BE THAT SELFISH | 


RIGHT HERE. “BASTICH” AND 


SURVIVE. BE 
cl jae 4 SELFISH.. 


WITH US. 


GOT A POINT, 
y BRAINSY. 


SURPRISE, 
CLYDE. 


rae ae 
MEPL GOr AN Yeas YA 
= oe: CAN’T KEEP A 
LINFERGETTABLE fF 
FACE! waco e one 


HOLY 
FRAG ON 
TOAST-- 


COULDA 
HAD SOME 
AGREEABLE 
TIMES, YOU 


BUT THERE 
AIN’T NO USE 
SPITTIN’ IN 


TH WIND O’ & 


SPREAD YER 
ENTRAILS ON TH’ 
Bs GROUND SO’S 
mm I CAN TAP-DANCE 
Bs ON ‘EM, 


— : 
THIS, Z 2 
y! 7 


ADIOS, POCKET , 
UNIVERSE, AND WITH IT, MY 
PEABODY AWARD. 


7 BELieve * 
YOU KNOW 


3 


NUM 
MM 


QUIT YER 
YAPPIN’, JUST 
TRYIN’ TA KEEP IT 
LIGHT AROUND 


HERE... 
SHEESH. 


THE INFLECTION — 
) POINT APPROACHES 
wall ~=LOBO. THE MOMENT 
P| WHEN EXISTENCE 
HANGS IN THE 
BALANCE. 


7 


a | My 
3 DAR Red 4 5 YY 


BRAINSY, 
MAYBE YER 
ACTUALLY AS 
SMART AS YA 
\ THINK YOU 
ARE. 


I THINK... 

I’M HAVING 
Dy THE MOST 
OD EXXxTREME 

IDEA YET! 


oe 


Be",§ 
bs 


of 


DEAT 
<_ METALS 


ro 


YA DUMBASS! 
IM STILL ALIVE! 
YA CAN’T KEEP 
A GOOD LOBO 


I’M GONNA 
GET MY REVENGE! 
I‘M GONNA FRAG 
YA UNTIL-- 


FEETAL’S GlZZ. 
WHERE’M I? 


SURPRISE, 
CLYDE! 
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| No 
EVIL. 
STORY BY 
SEOFF JOHN! 
ART BY 
JASON FABOK 
COLORS BY 
BRAD ANDERSON 


“A masterpiece, through and through.” 
—COMIC WATCH 

“The hype is real.” 

—AIiPT 

“You don’t want to miss this.” 

—WEIRD SCIENCE 

“Every creative talent working on this 
book delivered truly beautiful work.” 
—DARK KNIGHT NEWS 


A hardcover graphic nov 


collection of the acclaimed series 


NOVEMBER 


y+) NATION) INTERVIEW WITH JOHN RIDLEY 


Black Lightning; Mal and Karen Duncan; Renee Montonya; Katana; Thunder—they aren’t the 
higgest names on the DC roster, which is exactly what makes them ideal leads for The Other 
History of the DC Universe by Academy Award-winning screenwriter John Ridley and artists 


Giuseppe Camuncoli and Andrea Cucchi. The five-issue Prestige Plus series presents a dramatic 
and personal narrative following characters from traditionally marginalized groups as they travel 
through important moments—hoth intimate and iconic—in the fictional history of the DC Universe. 


HAS THE CURRENT STATE OF THE WORLD MADE THIS STORY EVEN MORE =x : 
TIMELY THAN IT WOULD HAVE BEEN JUST A COUPLE OF YEARS AGO? P Soy ee 


This is a series that would have shouldered a certain level of 


importance at any time. But in the moment that we find our- THIS IS YOUR FIRST TIME WRITING DC CHARACTERS IN 


selves in, where it feels like there’s so much weight being put THE DC UNIVERSE—HOW HAS THAT EXPERIENCE BEEN? 
on the scales, | hope it’s material that meets the moment. 


| remember when Black Lightning first came out, and what an impact 
that was for me as a young kid of color, to see a Black man as a hero. 
A Black man standing up for what was right. A Black man who in his 
other identity was a teacher, the way my mom was a teacher. 


To be able to track a lot of my personal trajectory—from wanting to be 
a storyteller, to becoming a storyteller, to finally having the opportunity 
to tell stories in the DC Universe—it was humbling. It made me more 
determined to honor the men and women who came before me and 
inspired me. It’s been remarkable. 


THE OTHER HISTORY OF THE DC UNIVERSE \S A MIX OF 
PROSE AND ILLUSTRATION. WHAT MADE THAT THE 
BEST WAY TO TELL THIS STORY? 


It’s different from sequential dialogue—it’s not spot art, it’s not 
sequential art. [Camuncoli] did a masterful job creating true flow for 
the book, from one moment to the next over time. | really approached 
it as though it were an oral history; as though | had the opportunity 
to sit down with these 
characters, and really ask 
them about their lives, 
their relationships, their 
successes, their failures. It 
really was trying to treat 
these characters as though 
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